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‘ apron over her head, took her way, unob- Jandlord’s angry and sneering countenance—| “ God bless the child ! 
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LITTLE LIZZie. blushed and looked con- claimed Leslie, in a half ville. He can earn twelve dollars a week, 

«If they wouldn't let him have it!” said sa as he replied— pee a promise year in and year out. Two hundred dollars 
Wis. Vieiiha: Weeping “G, ikey sede’ It might be better for and I'm safe! he has already paid on his cottage ; and as 

ye. ping. : ,. some of us, if we had not “Be itso! May I be he is that much richer, Jenks thinks him- 
sell him liquor, there’d be no trouble. He’s ; ; . 

|lost our relish for pure cursed, if ever I sell you self so much the poorer—for all this surplus 

one of the best of men when he doesn’t < yee “ at 

‘A HW sh tei ii . h | water. a drop of drink at this and more too, would have gone into his till, 
drink. He never brings liquor into the| “A true word spoken, 


; bar, while I am landlord if Leslie had not quit drinking.” 
house; and he tries hard enough, I nov | ay friend!” said the 1 rd if Leslie not quit drinking 








3 of the Stag and Hounds.”| “Aha! I see; well, did Leslie, as you 

to peep See 3 but he cannot pass Jenks’s |stranger, turning to the Jenks spoke with an angry call him, ever try to get drink here, since 

tavern. , : , | man, whose swollen visage, emphasis. | the landlord promised never to let him have 
Mrs. Leslie was talking with a sy™MP2~| ond patched, threadbare “God be thanked !» | another drink ?” 

thizing neighbor, who responded by saying! garments, too plainly told murmured the poor drunk-| “ Twice, to my knowledge.” 

that she wished the tavern would burn down, the story of his sad life. ard, as he led his child | « And he tefased him ?” 

and that for her part, she didn’t feel any too \* Water, pure water, away. ‘“Godbethanked!| «Yes, If you remember, he said, in his 

good to apply fire to the place herself. Mrs. ‘bright water! that is my 


—— “-,. = wiped away the tears |motto. It. never. swells 
with her checked apron. | i 
« It is hard, indeed it is,” she murmured, | eo a cst 
“to see aman like Jenks growing richer Joico ts attendants are 
and richer every day, out of the earnings of | health, thrift and happi- 
poor working men, whose families are in 
want of bread. For every coin that goes 
over his counter, some one is made poorer— 
to some heart is given a throb of pain.” | Water ! it is one of God’s 
« It’s a downright shame !” exclaimed the | op jofost blessings. Our 
neighbor, indignantly ; «if I had my way friend, the landlord here, 
with the lazy, good-for-nothing fellow, I'd) says he has forgotten how 
see that he did something useful, if it was) it tastes; and you have 
to break stone on the road. Were it my joct all relish for the re. 
husband instead of yours, that he enticed freshing and invigorating 
into his a depend on it, he’d get himself draught! Ah, this is a 
into trouble.” 


there is hope for me yet.” anger, ‘may I be cursed, if I sell him 
Hardly had the mother | another drop.’ ” 

of Lizzie missed her child,| « I remember it very well.” 

ere she entered, leading) « That saved poor Leslie. Jenks is su- 

her father by the hand. | perstitious in some things. He wanted to 
“O, mother !” she ex- | get his custom again—for it’s worth having 

claimed, with a joy-lit|—and he was actually handing him the bot- 

countenance, and in a tle one day, when I saw it, and reminded 

voice of exultation, “ Mr. | him of his self-imprecation. He hesitated, 

Jenks has promised.” | looked frightened, withdrew the bottle from 
“ Promised what?” |the counter, and then with curses, drove 
Hope sprang up inher! Leslie from his bar-room, threatening, at 

heart on wild and flutter-| the same time, to horsewhip him, if ever he 

ing wing, her face flushed, set a foot over his threshold again.” 

and then grew deadly 


ness. It takes not away 
|the children’s bread, nor 
| the toiling wife’s garments. 





‘“ Poor drunkards !” mused the stranger, 
pale. She sat panting for as he rode past the neat cottage of the re- 
an answer. |formed man a couple of hours afterwards. 
“ Off, I say !” shouted Jenks, now mad-) “That he would never sell me another « As the case now stands, you are only saved 
dened beyond self-control, and his hand was drop of liquor,” said her husband, \as by fire. All law, all protection, is on 

There were two or three customers at the /about-to descend upon the little one, when’ A pair of thin white hands were clasped | the side of those who are engaged in entic- 
ing attentively. After a while, she went bar besides Leslie, to whom this was ad-/the stranger caught her in his arms, ex- quickly together, an ashen face was turned ing you into sin, and destroying your body 
quietly from the room, and, throwing her’ dressed ; and all of them—in spite of the claiming as he did so, with deep emotion : jupwards, tearless eyes looked their thank-| and soul. In their evil work they have 


No, “ash precious} fulness to heaven, | free course. But for you, unhappy wretches, 
| treated the stranger with attention and re-)one !” he added, “don’t fear him. Plead| «There is yet hope, Ellen,” said Leslie. | after they have robbed you of your worldly 
; There was a spect. Seeing this, Jenks could not restrain | for your father, plead for your home. Your| “Hope, hope! And O, Edward, you goods, and even manhood itself, provided pris- 
purpose in her mind—she had started on a himself; so coming from behind his bar, he) petition must prevail! He cannot say nay have said the word.” ons and pauper homes! and for your chil- 
mission. ‘“O, if they wouldn’t sell him advanced to his side, and, laying his hand|to one of the little ones, whose angels do 


: | S ‘0 “Hope, through our child. Innocence qren”—a dark shadow swept over the 
liquor!” These earnest, tearful words of quite rudely on his shoulder, said, in a per-jalways behold the face of their Father in has prevailed over vice and cruelty. 


; She stranger’s face, and a shudder went through 
her mother had filled her thoughts. If Mr. | emptory manner— |heaven. God bless the child!” added the came to the strong, evil, passionate man, his frame. “ Can it be a Christian country 
Jenks wouldn’t sell her father anything to) «See here, my friend! if you are about stranger, in a choking voice. “QO, that the and in her weakness and innocence prevailed ;, which I live, and such things darken the 
drink, “there would be no more trouble.”— | to make a temperance lecture, you can ad- father, for whom she has come on this over him. God made her fearless and elo- very sun at noohday?” he added, as he 
How simple, how direct the remedy! She journ to the Town Hall or Methodist Chap-|touching errand, were present now! If quent.” |sprung his horse into a gallop and rode 
would go to Mr. Jenks, and ask him not to el.” 


. |there were anything of manhood yet leftin) A year afterwards a stranger came swiftly onward.—Arthur’s Home Magazine. 
let her father have any more liquor, and| The stranger moved aside a pace or two, his nature, this would awaken it from pal- again that way, and stopped at the Stag and 
then all would be well again. 


' Artless, in- | so that the hand of Jenks might fall from|sied sleep.” ; __. |Hounds. As before, Jenks was behind his} THE BRAVE SWISS WOMEN AND 
nocent child! And this was her mission ! | his person, and then said, mildly— “Papa! O, papa!” now cried the child, wejj-filled bar, and drinking customers CHILDREN. 

The tavern Kept by Jenks, the laziest j “ There must be something wrong here, |stretching forth her hand. Inthe next mo- came and went in numbers. Jenks did not oni ae = a ofa 
man in Milanville—he was too lazy to work, | if a man may not speak in praise of water,|ment she was clinging to the breast of her recognize him until he called for water, and | & Chase. It is a series of sketches portraying some of the most 
and therefore went to tavern-keeping—stood without giving offence.” ifather, who, with his arms clasped tightly drank a full tumbler of the pure liquid with cased hueeedammiemeeniane yim mn the 

arter of a mile from the poor i 4 1! . . P snalt : . tyranny of Austria, As a work of history, it is full of informa- 
nearly a quar - : P “T said you could adjourn your lecture ! around her, stood weeping, and mingling a hearty zest. Then he knew him, but age Aaah, (eo ueh tenet Sane eee 
tenement occupied by the Leslies. Toward The landlord’s face was now fiery red, and his tears with those now raining from the feigned to be ignorant of his identity. The |tractiveness of romance. We take from it the cut which we 
this point, under a hot, sultry sun, Lizzie he spoke with insolence and passion. |little one’s eyes. 
made her way, her mind so filled with its 


THE BRAVE .SWIGS WOMEN AND CHILDREN. 


|sad confession—one which angels might 
While this conversation was going on, @| weep to hear !” 


little girl, not over ten years old, sat listen- | 





served by her mother, down the road. 
Where was Lizzie going? 


publish this week, and give also the following extract, which 
stranger made no reference to the scene he | tne cut is intended to illustrate. Our boy readers will find tt « 
“O, well, as you are president of the) What an oppressive stillness pervaded had witnessed there a twelvemonth before, | book of adventures of the very best class, We hope they will 
purpose that she was unconscious of heat or meeting, I suppose we must let you exercise the room! Jenks stood subdued and be- but lingered in the bar most of the day, [a nell staemmet annem country south of the 
fatigue. \an arbitrary power of judgment,” said the! wildered, his state of mental confusion closely observing every one who came there een aon etn enaak ae 
Not long before, a traveller alighted at stranger, good humoredly. «I didn’t think scarcely enabling him to comprehend the todrink. Leslie was not among the num- had assewbled an army to give them battle. ‘The writer goes 
the tavern. After giving directions tohave any one had so strong a dislike of water a8 full import of the scene ; the stranger looked ber. 
his horses fed, he entered the bar-room, and | to consider its praise an insult.” 
went up to where Jenks stood behind the | 


counter. 


on to say :— 
|on wonderingly yet deeply affected. Quiet-| « What has become of the man and the la 3 a si a aa pinaengier =: ki 
At this moment a child stepped into the ly and with moist eyes, the two or three little girl that I saw here, at my last visit aia va 4 - ri "4 b ri th 
\bar-room. Her little face was flushed, and drinking customers, who had been lounging to Milanville ?” said the stranger, speaking | — ao < raat - rv: ~- 
“ Have something to drink ?” inquired the | great beads of perspiration were slowly in the bar, went stealthily out; and the at last to Jenks, | they wept ro si Aba ‘ms a ii ang ere ‘ 
landlord. |moving down her crimson cheeks. Her landlord, and the stranger, and the father) “Gone to Jericho, for all I care,” was their necks, fearing - 6 Fo her ee 
« T'll take a glass of water, if you please.” | step was elastic, her manner earnest, and'and his child, were left the only inmates of the landlord’s rude answer, as he turned off again. ie lengt L- aif di cattle 
Jenks could not hide the indifference at her large dark eyes bright with an earnest the room. |from his questioner. bodes ‘ he - ear -" ' a 
once felt towards the stranger. Very de-| purpose. She glanced neither to the right) ‘Come, Lizzie dear! This is no place ‘For all you care, no doubt,” said the the yciben o™ ca as > ryt vai 
liberately he set a pitcher and a glass upon | por left, but walking up to the landlord, for us,” said Leslie, breaking the deep si- stranger to himself. “Men often speak Rept : a aires pv 
the counter, and then turned partly away. lifted to him her sweet young face, and said, lence. “ We'll go home.” \their real thoughts in a passion.” brow ‘a eth pr i ark mr Py 
The stranger poured out a full tumbler of jn tones that thrilled every heart but his— And the unhappy inebriate took his child «Do you see that little white cottage ° oral . ord — “sia ing or rary 
water, and drank it off with an air of satis-| « Please, Mr. Jenks, don’t sell papa any by the hand, and led her towards the door. away off there, just at the edge of the wood ? | selves, while some, utterly overwaelmed, 


faction. |more liquor !” \But the little one held back. ‘Two tall poplars stand in front.” wee “ be - ound where they had parted 
“ Good water, that of yours, landlord,” | “ Off home with you, this instant!” ex- ‘“ Wait, papa, wait,’ she said, ‘he hasn’t Thus spoke to the stranger one who had woth Oe or ee? 

said he. | claimed Jenks, the crimson of his face deep- promised yet. ©, I wish he would prom- heard him address the landlord. “ One little child would not be consoled. 
«Ts it?” was returned, somewhat un-| éuing’ tos dark purple, ‘As bespoke he ise!” | «do. What of it?” he answered. She had no mother, no Eo or eo 

courteously. | advanced towards the child, with his uplift-| ‘ Promise her, in heaven’s name!” said ‘The man you ask for lives there.’ fg They will kill my father, she cried, ‘and 
“T call it good water, don’t you ?” |ed hand, in a threatening attitude. the stranger. | « Indeed !” |I shall not be near to bathe his head, or to 


“ Never drink water by itself.” AsJenks| « Please, don’t, Mr. Jenks,’ persisted the ‘“ Promise,” said Leslie, in astern and; “ And‘what is more, if he keeps on as he. bind up his wounds, or to watch by his ao 
said this, he winked to one of his customers, child, not moving from where she stood, nor solemn voice, as he turned and fixed his has begun, the cottage will be all his own, O, friends and a 0, do let me go. 
who was lounging on the bar. «In fact, taking her eyes from the landlord’s counte- eyes on the landlord. \in another year, Jenks, here, doesn’t feel, “‘ ‘ She shames us all, said a rosy-cheeked 
it’s so long since I drank any water, that I nance. “Mother says if you would not sell, ‘“IfI do promise, I keep it!” returned any good blood for him, as you may well matron, from whose sparkling black eyes 
forget how it tastes. Don’t you, Leslie?” |him liquor there’d be no trouble. He’s the landlord, in a threatening tone, as he believe. A poor man’s prosperity is re- the tears were fast falling. ‘If we cannot 

The man to whom this was addressed was kind and good to us all when he does not returned the gaze of Leslie. \garded as so much loss to him, Leslie is a fight, we can do better. We can bear water 
not “so far lost to shame as Jenks. He | drink.” “Then for mercy’s sake, promise !” ex- good mechanic—one of the begt in mites, % the thirsty, we can nurse the wounded, 
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THE'‘YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





we can give new courage to the warriors. 
Why do we wait? Come sisters, all; let 
us be doing.” 

“Every one caught her enthusiasm. 
* We will put on shepherds’ frocks,’ said 
they, (and we may be mistaken by the ene- 
my for a re-enforcement,’ They brought out 
all the old urmor they could find in the ar- 
senal, and an old, well-worn banner, which 
thdy took turns in i It was the 
seventeenth of June, the same day of the 
same month on which our battle of Bunker 
Hill was fought. The rain fell heavily, and 
their path lay up the side of the tain 


, = = x 

« Perhaps, Uncle, bY; sitelling might be | ¥as once more-on firm ground, though still | shoulder, « It is too heavy, you must not car-! must not, will not, burn my Bible, It is 

dispensed with, thé best of all, I don’t see |p to my arm-pits. Having reached the y ena T took hold of the sack, but ‘Tipe begeat a — you.” co 
i . ‘ cl it. e-packed up a eave; and as he 
that a person would lose much by not being |#hore, my first care ange: Be Fe Pa steln, Ete, Arid t badt Sorde.is.| petted Rae the house, che colleen des 
able to smell.” Poor fellow, thought I, he is gone—he is ~~ a dime, sir, to any part of the city.’ | come back—she could not have him go, she 
“ Ah, Bob, you don’t know the advan. | over the waterfall. ‘ It’s not the price I’m thinking of.' You'said. She gave him leave to kee his Bible, 
tages of that sense till you come to lose it.| “ All right,” cried Tom, as hecame round | are undertaking too much. It will make|and to read it as much as he pleased, 


: a ledge of rock ; “all right; I just nicked | you sick.’ He still importuned. I looked That youth is now a devoted, humble, earn. 
Whee - ee an be _— it by getting te the rly ‘ reached | 8¢ his ragged clothes, and at his anxious eye. | est Christian ; and he labors continually to 
morning where the gir eens oe - ’ He was evidently quite tired. Alas! poverty | lead others to know the truth as it is in Je. 
the gas-pipe open all night after she had the fleet water. What! exclaimed he, : 


| . a was impelling him to cling to a burden that sus. 
put out the light, what could have happened | “ have you still got your gear ? I knew, am he knew was greater than he 
to you if you had had no sense of smell ?” 


—-@-—__ 


How stern a stuff is life A CURIOSITY. 








They plunged into treacherous bogs, they | 
climbed over fallen trees, they crept round | 
huge rocks. Nothing discouraged them.” | 

“ Meantime, the largest body of the Aus- 
trian forces began to ascend the Stoss Moun- 
tain. Upon the summit were the Appen- 
tellers, bare-footed, so that they could step | 
securely upon the short, slippery grass. At | 
first, these only hurled down rocks and trunks 
of trees; but soon, shouting their battle 
cries, they threw themselves upon the enemy 
with tremendous force. The Austrians could 
not use their cross-bows, because the strings 
were wet and slackened; they could only 
use the sword and spear. Man fought with 
man, each side determined to conquer or die. 

* Just then, and when the few troops of! 
Appenzell might well have been discouraged 
by the ‘numbers of the enemy pressing on to 
supply the places of the fallen, the noble 
band of women and girls appeared on the 
brow of the hill opposite. They were rec-| 
ognized by husbands and brothers, A glad 
shout rent the air. It went from slope to 
slope, from height to height, from cliff to 
cliff. Again and again sounded that grand 
heart-peal, like the rejoicing for a battle 
won. And the battle was won; for the 
Austrians, supposing that fresh troops were | 
attempting to cut off their retreat, turned | 
and fled. Blood colored the mountain | 
streams, blood moistened the earth to the| 
borders of the Rheinthal. Six long hours | 
the combat and flight lasted, and then the 
Appenzellers gathered together again on the 
Stoss, and thanked God for their victory.” 

“ With what tender pride did the brave 
warriors press to their bosoms the wives, | 
daughters, sisters who were not afraid to die | 
for their country! How often by the win-| 
ter fire, and upon the high Alps, where the 
young people tended the flocks and herds in | 
summer, was the tale told with every little 

rticular.” 

« The war lasted six years. In that time, | 
Appenzell retook from Austria the inher- 


itance of Rudolf of Werdenberg, which she | 


restored to him; and then, having gained 
her independ , respected by her friends, 
and feared by her enemies, she made peace 





with the duke.” | means of gills, and the air is as necessary to 





THE FAMILY. 


For the Youth's Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 
« Which of our seven senses would it be 
the best to lose, Uncle ?” 
« Our seven senses, Bob? I didn’t know 
we had as many as seven.” 
« Oh yes, Uncle, there is the sight; the 


| 





“ Yes, and the salmon too, I hope,” re-| was able to bear. 
“ T suppose I should have been suffocated, plied I. 


made of to some ! 
Uncle.” So at it I went, veering out and winding aia + dase “J you do with the money, if I 
- : loy you 

« No doubt of it, Bob, and that too, with-| up for a full half hour, till the salmon was Tek. it to my grandmother, sir.’ 
out your being able to tell the cause. The | at length nearly exhausted, and Ihad him) « Why not to your mother ?” 
sense of smell is a wonderful safeguard.— | Within a few yards of the shore. ‘She is dead, sir.’ 
How many times we should inhale deadly | My gaff had been lost in the boat, so I ‘And your father—’ 
poisons only for the sense of smell, which had nothing to do but secure him with my wasnt too. t re | boyish sports, writing letters full of boyish 
teen in im the. ciz.” clutches, the hook broke, and away went the posal: I'll carry the carpet sack, and you now-a-days. Itseems, however, that he was 
“TI see, Uncle, it is hard to say which of salmon. |go along with me for company. You can) 4s much of a boy, as any body ever was, and 
ies Ccni dense tated mech needed to ws” Well, I looked pretty foolish, I can tell tell me the names of the streets, and explain that is saying considerable. Here are two 

“It is indeed, Bob. Providence has YOU, and the only thing that consoled me to me many of the strange things I see around | jetters, They are supposed to have been 


placed them at their different posts as sen- | was, that as the fellow had saved my life, it ier ak haan A Lee tesin among the first—perhaps they were the 
: / a) ‘ 3 : . Ay: 4 er writte Yashington, and 
tinels, to warn us of approaching danger.” | W28 only right that he should have his and walked along by my side, describing ob- hee first—ever written by W ere 
« And to gratify our minds, or souls, too, |*Pared in return. Tom and I went home jects of interest in his childish way, and dis- his most intimate youthful friend, Richard 
I suppose, Unele John.” * \in the sulks. I was determined to have! played no mean ability in his altered voca- Henry Lee, who was afterwards an eminent 
ea ' ‘ : / | tion as guide. | statesman and patriot. 
“ Yes, that was another object which God “omy wyipy br Se une ng athe After threading a number of streets, and saat at, ae 
had in giving us those senses. Had we no dollar, had it dressed, and enjoyed a good 


: turning a number of corners, my attendant| —. ‘Aen Pig PH LE 
eyes the landscape would lose its charms ; | dinner. halted. written when they were both nine years old, 
there’s no doubt of that, my young philoso- 


‘ This is the place,’ said he. Washington, although the youngest, wrote 
pher.” 5. | decidedly the best letter, as our readers will 
“T should like to hear a little more on “A WHAT?” ve, ; 
this subject, Uncle.” Who would suppose that there are fami- RICHARD HENRY LEE TO GEORGE WASHINGTON. 
« You shall, Bob, at our next interview.” lies in some of the Western States, who are| , “ Pa brought me two pretty books full of 
almost as ignorant of God and the Bible as pictures he got them in Alexandria they 
* OD EO ie h have pictures of dogs and cats and tigers 
This green spot where she must lie ; the Reathen in — missionary W'° | and elefants and ever so many pretty things 
So be nought but sweetness found P | writes to the Editor of the Sunday School cousins bids me send you one of them it has 
On this little grassy mound. | Banner, says that there are thousands of a picture of an elefant and a little indian 
Here the gusts of wild March blow, |men, women and children, who are in this boy on his back like uncle jo’s sam pa says 


A letter from Georgé Washington, writ- 
ten when he was but nine years old, must 
be a curiosity. He was sogreat a man, and 
apparently so thoughtful and mature in his 
younger days, that one can hardly think of 
him as having been like other boys—fond of 











Lee was a month 
older than Washington, and the letters were 


bid ant 
THE LITTLE GRAVE. 
On this little mound 
Never be the p ha | found ; 
Ne’er be venomed nettle seen 
On this little heap of green ; 
For the little lost one here 
aa Was too sweet for ought of fear, 
Aught of harm to harbor nigh 
For the Companion. 
A FISHING ADVENTURE. 

It is not so easy a thing as some may 

suppose, to catch one of those fine large sal- | 





i‘ : But in murmurs faint and low ; condition. Here is a conversation he had if I learn my tasks good he will let unele jo 
mon that we sometimes see in our market, | Ever here, when Spring is green, a Rea ae all t. about the Sabbath bring me to see you will you ask your ma to 
weighing from fifteen to twenty pounds.— Be the brightest verdure seen— ee OS Cees Sos, et ce let you come to see me. 

And when June’s in field and glade, School :— « Ricnarp Henry Lex.” 


Here be ever freshest shade ; 
Here hued Autumn latest stay, 
Latest call the flowers away ; 
And when Winter’s shrilling by, 
Here its snows the warmest f, 
For a little life is here, 

Hid in earth, forever dear, 

And this grassy heap above 
Sorrow broods and weeping love. 


With a net, indeed, there is no great diffi-| 
culty ; we merely sink it ina suitable place, | 
where salmon pass up and down, and in a| 
few hours we are pretty sure to find some of | 
those fish entangled in it. | 

When they get their long, slender heads | 
into the squares or meshes of a net, the} 
twine goes under their gill-covers, which be- 
jing thus kept open, the captive, though a | 
| fish, will drown almost as readily as if it 
were a land animal, for fishes breathe by 


| 

The other day I came across a boy about | GEORGE WASHINGTON’S REPLY. 
twelve years of age. Said I,takinghimby | «Dear Dickey I thank you very much 
the hand, “« My son, would you like to go to for the pretty picture book you gave me. 
e | a Sunday-school ?” |Sam asked me to show him the pictures and 
“ A what ?” said he. | I showed him all the pictures in it; and I 
“ A Sunday-school,” I replied. read to him how the tame Elephant took 
“Don’t know, sir. Never hearn tell of care of the master’s little boy, and put him 
such a thing afore. What is it?” on his back and would not let any body 
“ A Sunday-school,” said I, “ is a school ' touch his master’s little son. I can read 
held on the Sabbath for the boys and girls. ' three or four pages sometimes without miss- 
|They study the Bible, and sing pretty ing a word. Ma says I may go to see you 
| hymns, and have nice papers, and get books and stay all day with you next weekif it be 
|to carry home and read.” not rainy. She says 1 may ride my pony 
them as it is to us or to quadrupeds. They ae etc ie care imettemmnagte ngen aa — Oh, that’s it, hey?” he replied. “Yes, Hero if Uncle Ben will §° with me and lead 
Fetes : q , peas. ‘ "y ~ asvardeneete or frisad toetesdinha effhe bits Weloeme. Our |S"? 1 @:like mighty well to go. Hero. I have a little piece of poetry about 
extract it from the water as it passes from “ Well,” said [, «I am going to try and the picture book you gave me, but I musnt 








SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


“YLL DO If FOR A DIME, SIR.” 


young friends have not many of them as yet been placed tn 


their mouths out backwards through their | sh situation, but when their turn comes, as it probably ' start one in your school-house next Sunday. tell you who wrote the poetry.” 
= * S will, sooner or later, they will fully understand what a depth Will . ” | 
gills, at the rate, in many Instances, of | of saa meaning there is in the words, “a stranger in a strange ik you come “G. W's compliments to R. H. L., 
| 


: f “« Yes, sir,” said he: “ I’d like to, the best | 
7 ’ ’ . ’ 28 
| about fifty mouthfuls in a minute, pick up acquaintances under such circumstances. The writer | kind,” 


| But when I refer to the difficulty of) below was undoubtedly one of this class. At any rate, his 
. ‘ bs treatment of the little Irish boy was certainly commendable 
| catching salmon, I don’t allude to the prac- | and we hope he will always find, when in a like situation, as 
- satolat of a fay | Pleasant and innocent @ companion. The incident occurred “ Yes. sir: Sam 
tice of catching them with a net. I refer jf aster ne had left the cars at the railroad station of the city | “ Yes, sir; et lots of "em. 
to the angler’s method of taking them with to which he had been journeying :-— | How many ?” said I. 
| Nobody ! 


is sil dual Vie. | But who comes to greet me ? He hung down his head and said nothing 


land.” But there are some persons who always contrive to And likes his book full well, 


Henceforth will count him his friend, 
And hopes many happy days he may spend. 
“ Your good friend, 
Grorce Wasntneron. 
“Tam going to get a whip top soon, and 
| you may see it and whip it.” 


‘“‘ Have you any brothers and sisters?” I} 
| inquired, | 


-o- 


P . . . + * | for a moment; then, looking up in my face 
This requires great skill, for the salmon I’m not without a friend or two in this great ; ’ ig Uy y ’ 


. > ‘ 2 : city, but they know nothing of my coming. he replied, « I don’t know. [ll name ‘em, 
ing, or sense of touch, as it is sometimes 18 a powerful fish, capable of leaping ten and | , Uheie* tiles? Ab yes, here comes and you count ’em over. 


called’; and the—the—the—” | twelve feet out of the water, and of swim-|. jittle Lrish newsboy, who, having just ‘sold “ Pe = as mind,” said I. 
“ Aye—the what, Bob? I should like | ming against the force of the strongest cur- | out,’ is looking for something to do. His we Rich a aia wana , 
to hear you name another.” | rent. | face is wreathed insmiles. Gently he takes ainsi peg d wd yg Monredir point- 
nee , vine miele: no’ n oods nea 
« But there are seven senses, because [| I will give the reader an instance of one hold of my carpet sack : : tbe g ear 
> ; , i ct ‘Please let me carry it for you, won’t| "9: ’ 
often hear people say—‘ I was almost fright- of my earlier experiences in angling for sal- re? py I guess I'll and see your mother,” 
ened out of my seven senses.’ ” mon. Not wishing to stand up to my mid- |" « f{old a moment.’ I drew forth my mem- 'said I, and started towards the house. And, 
“ Well, if there are seven, let us hear you | dle in the water, I procured a canoe, and orandum. pew mae h, he had « lots” of brothers and 
count them up. You have already made got a man to keep it steady; for theselight| |‘ Out Calvert street to Baltimore, up Bal- eae See sl a my he rn 
t five, now what are the other two?” crafts are very liable to be upset. timore to Hanover, down Hanover to Con-| oe i a 
= oe i ‘ a a . | way, up Conway nearly one square.’ paeaee- 
“ Hearing, seeing, smelling, tasting, feel-| The river was rapid, and about two hun- ¢ 


dred 4 . ‘My little man, I have to go, perhaps, | 
yards below was a steep cataract, which nearly two miles, it will be too far for you.’ | THE ROMAN CATHOLIC BIBLE READER. 


“ Well, that’s five ; by your account there it would be instant death for any human} <@Qch no! Ill carry it to ony part 0’ the| Father Chiniquy, whose name just at this 
must be two more yet ; tell me their names, being to fall over. city for a bare levy, indade, sir !’ | time is so often seen in the religious papers, 
Bob.” | It wasn’t long before a noble salmon| ‘ But it is oe. ot 4 ar mag was formerly a Roman Catholic Priest, but 

« Really I can’t, Uncle. I believe there caught hold of my hook. To draw him to- manage it myself. You are very little. No |has left that wicked church, and become a 


rf ; : more than ten years old, I judge.’ ; 
are only five senses after all.” wards the boat was impossible; either the) «No sir, but I'll carry it. Let me show The other day in the 
“ That’s all, sir. 


There are only five hook, line, or rod would have snapped off in| you! Indade, sir, I’m used to it ;’ and he New York Fulton street prayer meeting, he 
ways by which you can yet acquainted with moment. I had therefore to take the with difficulty lifted it to his shoulder. gave a very interesting account of the con- 
any object outside of your mind.” angler’s method for it, and allow him to 


. * You're a eee that is too much | yersion of a youth, the son of Romish pa- 

, ; here you,’ said T, lift wn again. | ‘ 

Suppose a person could neither see, wear himself out in his efforts to get free ; wap Tn do it for : ae Ge? ihe see _— which we copy below : 

smell, taste, hear, or feel, Uncle. Would veering out the line when he tugged hard, « Well, try it once; we'll see how you! This youth had, by some means, pro- 

he be alive still ?” and reeling it up again when he caused less | get along with it.’ |cured a Bible, and set himself very earnest- 
« Well, he might as well be dead as alive strain upon the tackle. The burden was replaced upon the feeble | ly to read it. At length his mother found 

under such circumstances, I should think. In the height of my manceuvres, however, little shoulder, and away my young Irish | out that he was reading the Bible, and she 


; : hero trudged or rather staggered with his | inquired of him : 
It is quite bad enough to lose one of our the canoe turned over, and both Tom and cat The streets being ih “oe ek “ My son, what are you reading this for- 
senses.” 


myself found ourselves in a position we had | often jostled as he threaded his toilsome | bidden book for ?” 
“Trué, Uncle John, and that brings us not bargained for. I held on my rod, and journey along the | wg Aare way in| oat know how I may be saved,” he _re- 
' : —which Tom held on by the boat. front of me, and then he would totter to one | plied. 
Oe Se ete B yy ey . * Portility for me, the salmon swam Side and with difficulty steady himself from! “ Do you not know that the priest forbids 
ms auncat : * falling. ‘ Poor little fellow!’ I mused, «he you to read the Scriptures ?” 

-4That is a pretty hard question to an- against the stream, which prevented me }.. commenced too early to bear life’s bur-_ “ Yes; but our Saviour says, Search the 
swer, Bob. I should suppose it would de- | from drifting towards the cataract. Pres-/ dens, and struggle against the jostlings of Scriptures.” 
petid.upon circumstances, If a man got his ently the fish inclined in shore, and in a few ' earth’s heartless throng ; and doubtless he is “ Do you not know that the Bible com- 
bredd by threading needles, he certainly ' minutes it brought me towards the branches only one of thousands of the little ones in ee to obey your parents ? 
would«niss his sight more than his hearing ; | of an old water-logged tree, that had lain in this great city who are prematurely pushed s 


. . ‘ | out into life’s boiling, bubbli rrent, to _. ‘‘ Well, then, I command you to burn that 
whereas, if he supported himself by tuning ' the river I don’t know how long. pelagy pret wit emt aioe, Bible, and unless you do it immediately, you 
pianos; he would miss his hearing more than | You may be sure I soon caught hold ot « Stay, my little friend,’ said I, as I saw him shall leave my house forever.” 


hearing ; the smelling ; the taste ; the feel- | 


“ Where do 


-e- 


—__—_—— 


Protestant minister. 


hhis sight.” its friendly arms, and in an instant or two I | struggling to change his load to the other; “ Mother,” said the youth, “I cannot, 


| THE CHILD-MISSIONARY. 

It is a strange fact, that we, who are liv- 
ing, as it were, in the noonday of Christian 
privilege, who have, in this highly favored 
land and age, been taught from our earliest 
infancy, the name of Jesus, should so often 
learn our duty to our fellow man, from some, 
who like the abandoned outcast of Samaria, 
have been reared in ignorance and supersti- 
tion, but whose first impulse on finding the 
Saviour, is to say to all around them, “ Come! 
see a man that told me all that ever I did, 
is not this the Christ ?” 

These thoughts were suggested by the fol- 
lowing most interesting, and I may say, ex- 
traordinary fact. 

The past summer, a gentleman was spend- 
ing some time in one of the beautiful towns 
in the interior of Pennsylvania. On visit- 
ing a mission Sabbath-School, which had 
been established a short distance in the 
country, he learned that one of the scholars, 
a poor boy, ignorant of all book knowledge, 
except that which he learned from the Bible, 
had organized, and was conducting, a few 
miles still further out of town, a Sunday- 
school, composed of poor outcast children, 
whom he had collected for this purpose. 
No one of mature years had suggested this 
undertaking, or aided him in it, but, alone 
like his master, he had gone out on his er- 
rand of mercy, collecting from the highways 
and hedges, those more ignorant than him- 
self, and teaching them so far as he knew 
how, the truths of God’s holy word. God 
had blessed his labors, and quite a number 
now assembled from week to week, to listen 
to the teachings of this child-missionary. 

The superintendent of the school which 
the gentleman was visiting, asked him if he 
would like to see this boy, as he was at that 
time in the school. A glad assent was giv- 


en, and the little missionary stood. before 
them. 

He was a modest, unassuming, gentle 
boy, on whose head seareely twelve summers 
had He seemed perfectly uncon- 
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THE -YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


2 





scious of having done anything to render 
hint an object of interest. 

After asking some other questions con- 
cerning his school, the gentleman said, how 
do you open your school ? 

« We sing a hymn and then read a chap- 
ter in the Bible.” 

« And is there no one to pray ?” 

« Oh,” said the precious boy, blushing as 
he answered the question, “we all kneel 


thou bring us all together at last to praise 
thee in thy kingdom above, for our dear Sa- 
viour’s sake, Amen, 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 








down and repeat aloud the Lord’s prayer.” 

Christian what thinkest thou ? hou to . “ 
whom God has committed so any talents, I _— ica, and =_ = to j 
education, wealth, influence,—didst thou |‘®*¢ *2y “tng trom my workbox without 


; | leave.” 
not promise to consecrate al to thy Master ? |", Well, sister, I wanted some pretty col- 


Think of the many, all around thee, who are | ca 
reading the a lit path to. endless |°* to work my book mark with; but I was) 


death. Canst thou look idly on? See the |2 hurry, or I would not have snatched all | 
motives that urge thee! The example of | ay ny ther a. a kind f 
Christ! Think what he has done for thee !| gli, appa cge tee bag So gdh 


appeared ; as the owner advanced, the noisy 
| welcome of the children showed that she was 
no stranger. Soon disrobing herself, she 
took her seat in the midst of the group, | 
| which consisted of her three cousins, and 1 
" Mrs. Irving, their mother, all busily occu- | 
pied in various ways with their needles, 


Canst thou lay too much on the altar? All 
will seem as nothing, shouldst thou be _per- 
mitted to hear the blessed words, “ Foras- | 
much as ye have done it, to one of the least 
of these, ye have done it unto me.”—S, S 
Times. 


aes 
GIVE GOD THANKS. 

Did you ever think, of giving God thanks | 
that you can sing his praise aloud without 
fear of being overheard ! 

I heard a letter read, a few weeks ago, 
from an English gentleman, now in one of| re 
the Roman Catholic towns of Italy, where | the children’s weleome. and. merry 

ible is not allowed to b d, andj. Ange agath : rite” 
why few poor Italians, who. wish to|till Lucy espied Ellen's patient but ineffec- | 
worship God according to “a pce paces | tual efforts to disentangle the unfortunate silk. 
so in secret, for if discovered they would be on * a ery ne nes a did art silk ee 
sent to prison. The gentleman wished to| — ace ne ee it, an 
join with them one Sabbath morning. A | on may e ‘haa littl f er 
man, who had promised to take him, led|_. » it was that little rogue of an Alice, 
him ‘a long way through back streets ; and said Ellen, “ I call her the little meddler. 
at last, after looking round to see if no one | She hg mga gay peated | 
was watching them, opened a door, and they | well Alice if L will dh td n- rma ed 
went into a low room, where the little meet- | f elle te ee ee 
ing was held. The prayers and addresses et =? tiness, will you promise not to ee 
fg again 

were very earnest, and they joined together : we = | 
in the Sacrament of the Lord's Supper. a ae while Py tell 
But they dared not sing, for fear of the Os A nL . ee 
sound being heard. How sad and solemn y ° 8. | 
that silence must have been ! | 





industrious circle, for an hour or two, said 
Lucy, Mother and Mary have gone out, and 
|I thought I would run away too.” | 
“Tam so glad,” said Ellen. 

Mrs. Irving quietly and sincerely echoed 
chat 


Mrs. Irving thanked her niece, and she re- 
han vse tet’ Giiiear teak aan te lated the story in this wise. 
sagt sppliea Meg, = | Once on a time, as story tellers say, a/ 
hymns all together, loudly and joyfully, | : Doct ps eager Rice's 
think of these poor Italians, and pray for | J°U%S Voctor wanted a boy to wait on him ; 
P . pray |and he advertised in the morning paper of | 

them. | the city, that he would see those that offered 
| themselves for the place, between the hours 
| of nine and twelve the next day. A good | 
+e: many boys, and a good many mothers read 

FORGIVENESS. that advertisement with great interest. Poor 

My heart was galled with bitter wrong ; | Mrs. Swift happened to see it onthe wrap- 
Revengeful feelings fired my blood ; per of the new shoes she bought for her baby. 
I brooded hate with passion strong, “There,” said she to herself, “that’s just; 


While round my couch black demons stood, | the place for our Johnny, its easy, and 
Kind Morpheus wooed my eyes in vain ; | 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore ; 
Be glory as it was, and is, 
And shall be evermore. 





My burning brain matured a plan ! ar ane him out of mischief,” so , When 
« Revenge !’’ I cried in bitter strain ; ohnny came in to supper, she cautiously 
But conscience whispered, “ Be a man.” | opened the subject, which was happily well | 
« Forgive!’ a gentle spirit cried ; | received, and at nine o clock, the next morn- | 
I wielded a ka nobler part ; ’ | ing, dressed in his best, Johnny appeared at 
Uprose, and to my foe I hied, : the door, No. 21 Vincent Street. 
‘orgave hiin freely from my heart ! Full of hope, he gave the bell a pretty 
The big tears from their fountain rose ; hard pull, and directly the door was opened 
He melted : vowed my friend to be ; | by the servant. | 
That night [ sank in sweet repose, | ‘Step into this room, andthe Doctor will 
And dreamed that angels smiled on me. |come directly,” was the order ; and he was| 
: |left alone in a room whose grandeur aston- | 
“THE OLD MAN.” |ished him—very quietly he sat, for a long 
“George, you used to attend the Bible while, as it seemed to him, and supposing 
a aoe younow? Why don’t you the Doctor was out, orhad forgotten all about 
come ?” : |his want of a boy, he thought he would just 
‘ Don't like it,” answered George; «I take a cherry from a dish on the table by 
only came there because the old man made him, so ho did-—but as soon as he hed beok- 
me.” i the skin of the fruit, his mouth was filled 
There was something wrong in this young | = — — — fiery, Set be _ 
man’s answer, not only in his dislike to the | on se A RN Si. rete me yt " 
Bible class, but in the disrespectful and un- | e = go —" one Sey aqaire 
feeling manner in which he spoke of an ex-| ” i ae ta Kis cae h eh ae | 
cellent father. “The old man,” and all} Pe Sai Tanai iti — it ry a: 
similar terms which boys sometimes use ID | Doster immediate! ay sa “a oe “ 
speaking of their father, show a coarse, un- | da fise whb.cooe medale. Sigg ee eee 
filial spirit, which has no grateful and affec- | »J . 
tionate sense of a father’s worth. In fact, 
it is a bad symptom ; for a boy who does 
not honor his father, and speak of him with | 
respect, will be likely to break away from 
parental restraint, and run a course of diso- 
bedience and folly. 


— 








more go?” 

«“ Yes, he had but just left, when the bell 
again rang, and a nice looking boy took his 
|seat in the same room, this boy had a great 
| deal of curiosity, that is, he liked to look in- 
{to his mothers drawer’s, and his sister’s writ- 

Sirgen ee ing desk, just to see what he could find, 
DOING GOOD. |though he knew he ought not; he took a 

I heard of a boy lately who wanted to do|seat, and after looking about the room 
some good in the world while he was yet a/| awhile, he spied a covered dish that was just 
boy. He did not like the idea of having the thing to awaken this curiosity; so he 
everybody do kind things for him while he | got up and went on tiptoe to explore its con- 
was doing nothing for others, What do you | tents, he raised the cover and to his surprise, 
think he did? He drew his hand-wagon to| out flew a quantity of feathers, he tried 
the house of a poor lame boy, lifted the lit- 'to catch them, and put them back, but when 
tle fellow into it, and dragged him down to he lifted the cover, out flew some more, and 
asmall pond. There he amused him with |in his fright he made so much noise, that in 
a mimic boat until the pale-faced lame boy | camethe Doctor—he could only stand still and 
almost forgot his troubles. A smile lit up | blush, while the Doctor said, “ah my boy, 
his sickly features, and he said : you won’t do for me, you meddle.” 

“T have not spent such a pleasant after-| ‘“ Did another one come,” said Alice, who 
noon since I was taken sick.” listened most earnestly. 

That was doing good. « Yes, it was not many minutes before a 

gets little fellow came, who used to be called at 


Praver,—O Heavenly Father, we thank school, the little philosopher—he liked to 
thee that though thou art so tand glo- find out everything, or the reason for things ; 
rious, thou art still so full of love and mercy | he was @ bright boy and a good scholar, and 
to us thy poor sinful children on earth, would like to have gone to school a great 
Help us to praise thee with all” our hearts, while longer, but he felt that it was time for 
and not in our words only, and to seek in all ‘him to do something for his mother; and 
we do to bring glory and praise to thee. jand when he saw the advertisement he 





Forgive our‘many sins ; let the Holy Spirit | thought that was just what he would like, 
teach us to sing the new song'now, and do 


for perhaps theDoctor would teach him to com- 


pound medicines, and he would learn some- 
thing of botany and chemistry, and bye and 
bye be a doctor too. 


sent away, will he?” 


the servant put him into 
he sat still some time, but became a little 


“YOULL NOT DO FOR ME, YOU MED- =. and wondered the Doctor did not corhe. 
DLE.” | He was too 


- : ‘ | entirely overlooked the dish of feathers, but 
Oh, Alice, how unkind of you to do that, | unluckily his eye caught a bit of red ribbon, 
end of a table—he started up quickly and | 


| gave it a little pull, when out hopped a great 
| snake in his face. 


‘Will you allow me to join your little) - 


commenced with little curly headed Charley, | hi 


“Oh poor boy,” said Alice, “ did any | 


“ Oh,” said Ella, “I hope he won’t be 
“ We'll see,” said Lucy. “ Whenhe rang, 


the same room— 


can,” and away she tripped, leaving her au- 
ditors to think about the unfortunate med- ly and with great success for the cure of 
dlers. 





us some of its treasures,” said Mrs. Irving, | 
= yer? will both please and edi 


us.” 


t I shall be most happy to do, if [| 


Sparrow. 








polite to touch the cherries, and | 





ust a bit, peeping out of a little draw in the | 


* Oh, a snake ! a real live snake !” | 
«“ No, not a real live snake, but an arti- 


ficial snake, that is made to spring and 
squirm, and frighten children.” 


“ Oh yes, I have seen one and it is really | 


|frightful,” said Ella. 
«Vf 


Was he frightened ?” said Alice. 

“ Yes, frightened enough. He screamed | 
ustily, and thatbrought in theDoctor again.” | 
«“ Oh, dear,” said Alice, “ now he will | 


” 


e to go. | 
“ He looked a little vexed when he saw 


thesmile on theDoctor’s face, and so mortified | 
when he heard him say, “ you will not do 
|for me, my boy, you meddle,” that not 
|a word could he utter. 


He had scarcely gone, when another one 


me. 
«“ Oh I see,” said Ella, “ the Doctor set all 


these traps for them, did not he? let’s see, 

how many have been caught already—there’s 

the cherry boy, and the feather one, and this, | 
| I wonder how he will catch another.” 


“ The next was a wild boy—he had always 


| done just as he pleased, and his mother and 
sisters were glad to have him gone, and hoped 
he would get the situation, but he did not 
much care, himself, it offered something new 
and he thought he would try for it. 


«T don’t believe he’ll get it,” said Alice, 
“ for he is just the one to meddle.” “But 
cousin Lucy, did any one get it, that cruel 
Doctor ought to go without a boy.” 

«Oh yes, there are boys who will not 
meddle, and he found one, but not this.” 

« Do tell us what he did, the Doctor was 
pretty ingenious was’nt he ?” 

Master George went in, and walked about 
the room, looking at the pictures, and exam- 
ining everything that was new to him, and 
feeling quite index t and confident o 
success, presently he cast his eye upon a lit- 
tle door in the corner beside the chimney, 
‘ah,’ thought he, ‘ let’s see what’s there,’ so 
he pulled open the door, and before he could 
get out of the way, down came such a quan- 
tity of shot, pouring upon his head, that he 





“ thought that was surely the last of him. 


This adventure was sofunny that it was 
received with a shout of Jaughter. 

“ He thought he was shot!” said Alice. 

« And he was shot, I’m sure,” said Ellen. 


| Oh here is a conundrum for you, when is 


a boy not a boy, do you give up? why, when 
he is shot.” 

“So you are punning poor George, arei 
you, Miss Ellen.” ' 

“ Yes I saw his fate was sealed.” 

The next proved a different character 
from the others—he was very sedate and 
very studious; a book, and opportunity to 
read it, satisfied him, so the book-case, as 
you may suppose attracted his steps, and 
after sitting a few minutes, he marehed up 
to it to help himself. He took hold of the 
xey to open it, when to his amazement he 
found himself flat on his back in the middle 
of the room. 
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EVERY SORT OF JACK KNIVES AND POCKET KNIVES’ 


MARTIN L. BRADFORD & CO.’S, 
142 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 





A Whole Sett of Carpenter's Tools, 
ALL KINDS OF SKATES, 


GARDEN TOOLS, FISHING RODS, LINES, HOOKS, 
Setts of 
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j IT IS THE PLACE, TOO, WHERE THE GIRLS CAN BUY 


SCISSORS, NEEDLES, 
Ladies’ Companions, 


Containing Scissors, Bodkin, Tape, Needles, Thimbles, 
Pen Knives, Glove Hooks, Crotchet Needies, &c., 
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| The dersig ing 

| effects of the PERUVIAN SYRUP, do 
| recommend it to the attention of the public. 
| Pierpont, Peter Harvey, Thomas A. Dexter, James C. 
' Dunn, 8. H, Kendall, 





PERUVIAN SYRUP, 


OR PROTECTED SOLUTION OF PROTOXIDE OF 


IRON COMBINED. 


This well known Remedy has been used very extensive- 


DYSPEPSIA, 


OR IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION, 


AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood. 


Note.—The failure of IRON asa remedy for Dy spep- 
sia, a bad state of the diseases 
caused ae has arisen from the want of such a 
paration of | 

| TOXIDE state, and as a 

| This want the PERUVIAN form ju winch ie pe naps 

E- 


, and the numerous 

re- 
N as shail enter the stomach in a Pro- 
t once with the blood.— 


as it does, Iron in the only form in whih it is ps 
for it to enter the circulativn, 
8 


For this reason the 


UVIAN RUP often radically cures diseases in 


which other preparations of iron and other medicines 
have been found to 


of no avail. 
The following certificate is from well known citizens 
ton = 
igned, h d the beneficial! 
not hesitate to 
Rev. John 





. D., Samuel May, Thomas c. 
mory, Rev Thos. Whittemore. 


‘Testimonials from Clergymen.—The Rev. John Pier- 


Collars for their little dogs, Hooks to button their Gaiter Boots. pont says: ‘I have been cured of a troublesome eutane- 


PARENTS OF THE GIRLS AND BOYS 
Buy all sorts of CUTLERY for THE TABLE, 


The Subscriber is publishing a most interesting series of Books 
for Children, 


Girls’ Skates, | es 
Presents for their Fathers and Brothers ; it 
AND THE PLACE WHERE THE 


RDW ARE for Family Use. 


KEEP IT BEFORE THE PEOPLE.-—Redding’s Russia te 
K Salve is an infallible remedy for all kinds of wounds, cuts, 
burr 


8, scalds, etc., and also corns, bunions, chilblains, and 
like afflictions. For sale everywhere at only 25 cents a box. 


| Some time past, the PERUVIA 


ous disease by the use of the PERUVIAN SYRUP, and 


affords me great satisfaction to find that it is 
8 Way into the confidence of the medica! profe 








ion, for 
my settled conviction is that it deserves the coufidence, 
not of that profession alone, but of the public.’ 


The Rev. Warren Burton: ‘I do not hesitate to recom- 


and all kinds of mepd the PERUVIAN SYRUP to any whose habits ren- 
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er them liable to Headache, Dyspeptic Complaints, 


Neuralgia, Nervous Affections and General Debility.’ 


The Kev. Arthur B. Fuller: ‘ Suffering much from in- 
nee nervous headaches, exhaustion, and less of 


strength, | failed to obtain any relief until I tried the Pe- 
ruvian § d 


The Rev. thos. Whittemore: ‘I have beer using for 
N SYRUP. It gives me 


GOOD NEWS FOR CHILDREN. new vigor, buoyancy of omit, elastici'y of musele. I 


ENTITLED e 
THE PERCY FAMILY, 
BY REV. DANIEL C. EDDY. 
The first volume with Beautiful [lustrations, covering 
A VISIT TO IRZLAND, 


| 


With Sketches of Dublin, Cork, Belfast, and other cities, Ex- 


“ Why, how could that be,” was the gen- 


eral exclamation. 
| Lucy explained that the key was electri- 
fied, and said that the watchful doctor came in 
and relieved the frightened boy by dismiss- 
jing him. 
| ‘A wonder-working doctor,’said Ella, that 
jis five, he has dismissed, I wonder when 
'the good one will come, not yet though I 
| The next one, I guess had been better 
trained than his predecessors, he had more 
| reverence for his superiors, and more respect 
| for himself; he knew it was highly improper 
for a boy to take such a freedom, in any but 
| his father’s house, and he would be ashamed 
to do it—so he took his seat and waited and 
waited, and while he waited forthe Doctorthe 
| Doctor was waiting for him. But Freddy’s 
| patience held out longest, for the door opened, 
and the Doctor very quietly bid him good 
morning, and enquired if he had kept his 
seat since he came in. Freddy told him he 
had, wondering why he was asked such a 
| question. 
| ** Ah Freddy has got the place,” said Al- 
jice, clapping her hands and jumping up 
,and down full of sympathy for his success. 
« Please tell us how it was.” 

“Oh, the Doctor simply said ; you are the 
boy for me, you don’t meddle.” 
| Mrs. Irving thanked cousin Lucy for the 
| entertaining story, aud said she hoped her 
| children would understand the impoliteness 
| and the evils of meddling. 
| “Cousin Lucy, tell us another story, 
| please,” said Ellen and Alice together. 
| Not to-day, I must run home now.” 

“ You will next time youcome, won’t you.” 

“Tl see what I can find for you.” 

« Just look in the old portfolio, and bring 


| 
} 


| 
| 
} 


cursions to the Lakes of Killarney, the Giant's Causeway, 
and other world-famed places, with many | 
charming Lrish scenes, is 


ALREADY PUBLISHED. 1l6mo. Price 63 ets. 





The second of the series, entitled 
Through Scotland & England, 


With Descriptions of the Highlands, Walks about Melrose and | t 
Drylugh, Visits to Edinburgh and other cities, a Tour down 


into England, with accounts of the People, Manners and Cus- gg. 
this 
of lil 


toms, Manufactories, Cathedrals, Castles and Cities, embrac- 

ing much readable information in a very small compass, in- 

resting alike to young and old, 
1S THIS DAY PUBLISHED. 

Persons selecting Books for the Young cannot do better than 
to exaimine these beautiful volumes, which are finely tllustrat- 
ed. They will be found pure in morals, instructive and enter- 

ning, and altogether unique and popular in their design. 





CONTENTS OF VOLUME 2. 


Westminister Abby 
Crystal Palace of 1833 
v ‘ 


Arrival at Glasgow 
Photographs of Edinburgh 
Among the Highlands 
Pilgrimage to Sacred Shrines 
Serpentine Tower in England 
London from St. Paul 

The Royal Family 


A day among the Lions 
A Sabbath in London 
Views of Street Life 
Windsor Castle & 


have no deubt, that in cases o: 
pepsia, and especially of Dropsy, it may be administered 


Syrup can be 


N. L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors. 


| first opportunity. 
| M. Union for the amount.’ 


Messrs. Perry Davis & Son: 


paralysis like mine, Dys- 
th a greater prospect of success than any other medi- 

ine in use among us.’ 

N. B.—Pamphiets giving further information of the 

ad on application to the agents or to 


CUDMAN BUILDINGS, 78 SUDBURY 8T., 
BOSTON. 
8o0ld by Druggists generally in the United 8tates. 
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BY THE LATE FOREIGN MAILS. 


| JQEV. FRANCIS MASON writes from Toungoo, China : 


—‘ There is no medicine in so constant demand as the 


Pain Killer, and I cannot fancy the limit to ite sale did 
1 always have it on hand. Please send me forty-eight 


poxes without delay.’ 

ev G. P, Watrous, writingfrom Shwaygyeen, Burmah, 

:—‘ There is a great demand for your Pain Killer at 

tation. We consider it almost one of the necessaries 

fe. Please forward tweive boxes (via Caleutsa) by 
{ enclose draft on Treasurer of a. B 









. Thomas writes from Henthada:—‘ I am 


Vv, 
sorry to say that | have no Pain Killey now on hand, and 
have not had for a month past, 
circumstances, 
thought it wuld be difficult to dispose of so much; but 
it is all gone, and I have ordered some from Bavgoon, 
but failed to get it. The favt is, the Pain Killeris be- 
coming popular in these parts; not only among the na- 
tives, but also among the British officers and resiaents. 
ames Tunnel | More has been bought by the natives of late than usual, 
for the reason the cholera has been prevalent,’ 


By some combing tion of 
two boxes reached me at once; 1 then 


Button, Eng., June 4, 1859. 





Hampton “‘girs.—1 have very great pleasurein recon 
c r ¢ 4 2} men din, 
Tower of London White Cliffs of Dover [Court your medicine. 1 was suffering a few weeks since 94 
A. F. GRAVES, a P called B h » aid could scarcely take 
any food. 1 was recommended to take your Pain iller, 
24 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 4“ and after taking a few doses, | was completely cured. 


Yours respectfully, THS. WILKINGON. 


—I have recommended the same medicine tomany 


7 . |} P.8, 
ELEGANT JUVENILES FOR THE of my friends for different complaints, and in every in- 


HOLIDAYS. 
A NEW FAIRY BOOK! 
Fairy Dreams, OR WANDERINGS IN Etr Lanp. 
Pad Mrs. J. G. Austin, on tinted paper, and richly enest- 
ed. 7 


mu. ' 
DANDY JACK, 
Tus Ceresratep Equestaian PerrorMer. 


Splendidly illustrated by Hammatt Billings Esq. a | 
m1. \ 
JACK AND HARRY. | 


By Mary and John Howitt. Tinted paper. Splendidly illus- 
trated. $1,00 


Iv. 
FOURTEEN PET GOSLINGS. | 
And other pretty stories of my Childhood. By Frank. 
Splendidly illustrated. ES 
And a great variety of New Juveniles, to which the atten- 
tion of the trade is solicited. 


J. E. TILTON & CO., | 
161 Washington St., Opposite an 3 


WEBSTER’S UNABRIDGED DICTION-| 
ARY, PICTURIAL EDITION, } 
1,500 Illustrations. | 

1750 PAGES. | 

PRICE: $6,50. 

SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. | 

Gc. & C. MERRIAM, 

It has retained all the good of its predecessors, and has added 
sw and Valuable improvements. * * * * Hon. Horace 
Mann has said: “ It is the best defining Dictionary in the Eng- 
Language,” and eminent scholars and orators, aniel 
Webster, Win. H. Prescott, and others, have declared them- 
selves decidedly in favor of the accuracy and extent of its defi- 
nitions. * In this respect, (pronunciation) Webster's works 
to Us at least as good and authoritative as any we have seen. * 
‘These alterations (or y) appear to us ol asOna- 
n We are told that ten million school 


ble, but also 
, compiled by 
f orthogra- 


SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 


> 
books are annually published in the United States, 
authors who recognize Webster as their standard of 
phy. * Too high praise cannot be bestowed on the execu- 
tion of the wood cuts. To present these cuts all by themselves 
is an advantage, because they could thus be printed on better 
paper, and be easier and to greater advantage classified under 
distinct heads. * * table of Synonyms, by P: 

occupying seventy quarto pages, and containing over : 
words, the meaning and use of which are shown more clearly 
and minutely U iu any other work with which we are ac- 
quainted. * * * No unimportant and arbitary compounds 
have been admitted in the appendix of this edition. * * * 
That a volume like this, of l,ov quarto pages, handsomely got 
up, profusely illustrated, alike substantial and attractive, and 
ew! mount of literary labor found in few 
works, can be purchased as low as this ts, is one of the marvels 
of modern skill and enterprise.—Massachusetts Teacher, Sept. 
185 


* «GET THE BEST.” GET THE HANDSOMEST. 
GET THE CHEAPEST. GET WEBSTER. 


4a7~ Specimen pamphlets of the new features sent by mail 
on application. 47-2 


EPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED! 
LFTTER FROM REV. J. M. GRAVES. 


Messrs. B. O. & G. C. Wilson, 
Wholesale Botanic Druggists, 
20 Central st. 
08 to! 

About the 10th November last I was suddenly stricken 
down with something like an attack of Epilepsy, in which 
1 remained uaconscious for some hours. When conscious- 
ness returned [ suffered severe pain in my back, and 
could not be moved or turned without extreme suffering. 
I had good physicians, and remedies were repe.tedly oe 
plied, without giving me any relief. After about eight 
days, | recelved a bottle each of your Comvound Sarsapa- 
rilia, Cherry Bitters, and Neuropathic Drops, and com- 
menced using them according to directions. 

Within three hours after the first application of the 
Drops, I turned myself in bed, which seemed to me almost 
amiracle. By continuing the use of them the pain in my 
back inished, stre: d, so thatin a few days 
I was able to stand on mv feet, then to walk, and finally to 
be very comfortable. Fd the ao has — at 

1 ity the Dro a speedy and sure relief. 
cauaaert Q 7"), M. GRAVES. 

Newtonville, April 1, 1858. %6—ly 








stance it has had the desired effect of doing gcod. 1°. W 


; MANCHEST&R, Eng., May 31, 1859. 
Having tested the medicine called Pain KiLixr, manu- 
factured by Perry Davis & Son of Providence, in the 
United States, 1 have much pleasure in speaking of ite 
great efficacy and usefulness. Two years ago l was eud 
denly afflicted witn a painful internal disease, when a 
friend of mine, (who had just returned from the Btates,) 
seeing my anguish, gave me a small quantity ef Pain 
Killer which he had brought with him, and which I took 
internally, as he directed. The relief was immediate, 
and so satisfied was I of its value as a medicine, that I 
immediately sent over to New York for nalf a dozen of 
the large bottles, and I am thankful to say it has proved 
to my family and to others who have used it, of inestima- 
ble value, and relief to almost all kinds of suffering aad 
ain. Youre Truly, H. D. MEAD. 
Sold by all dealers in medicine 


BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES, 
OR, COUGH LOZENGES, 


Cure Cough, Cold, Hoarseness and Influenza. 
Cure any irritation or Soreness of the Throat, 


Brown’s Bronchial Troches 
Relieve the Hacking Cough in Consumption. 
hb. 


Believe Broncbitis, Asthma and Catarrh. 
Brown's Bronchial Troches 


Clear and give strength to the voice of SinczRs. 
Indispensable to PUBLIC SPRAuBRS. 


Brown’s Bronchial Troches. 
‘* A simple and elegant combination for Coughs, &e.”* 
Dr. G. F. BiazLew, Boston. 
“ Have proved penn Bg for Hoarseness.’* 
v. HENRY WaRD BEECHER. 
‘** I recommend their use to Public Speakers.” 
ev. E. H. Cuapin, New York. 
** Most salutary relief in Bronchitis.” 
v. 8. SEIGFRIED, Morristown, Ohio. 
** Beneficial when compelled to speak, suffering from 
Cold.’ Rey. 8. J. P. ANDERSON, St. Louis: 
** Kffectual in removing B and Irri of 
the Throat, so common with Speakers and Singers.” 
Prof. M. STACY JUHNBON, LaGrange, Ga. 
Teacher of Music, Southern Female College. 
**Great benefit when taken before and after preacbing, 
as they prevent Hoarseness. From their past effeet, | 
» 





. Soames, think they will be of permanent advantage to me. 


Rey. E. Row ey, A. M., 
President Athens College, Tenn. 


Sold by all Druggists, at 25 cents per box. 
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SILVER SOAP. 


“| A simple preparation for Cleaning Silver Plate, Jewelry 


| Mirrors, Marble, &c., far more convenient and effectiv 
| than any other. One-half the labor of house-cleaning 
; may be saved by using this Soap, which cannot possibly 
| injure the finest zinc white, and as no scrubbing is re- 
| quired, the saving of the wear of the paint is much great 
}erthanthe costof the soap. It leaves the surface as 
| pure and white as when new. Manufactured only by the 
Boston Indexical Soap Company. 
SAFFORD & BURDITT, Agents, 
26—6m 63 Tremont street. 


BOYS’ CLOTHING. 
1859. 
UNRIVALLED STOCK OF BOYS’ FALL AND 
WINTER CLOTHING, 
—atT— 
Wholesale. 


a0” A superb assortment, well worthy the examina 
tion of dealers before purchasing eleewhere. 


GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., 
OAK HALL, 
32 and 34 North Street. 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








YOUTH'S COMPANION. [3,2mrre, 6 caltietion te et ome meen 





eyes and a queen to reign over hearts? 
Why? p woute eS hee that all these 


| things are like the worthless chaff which the 

————— | idle wind drives hither and thither at its bis 

* Wisk HINTS | She might array herself with the most. prodi- 

mr ; . | gals . - bedeck her beauty with the 

It is not what people eat, but what they di-' 94 beauty which flashes from the depths of 

gest, that makes them strong. It is not what diamonds and rubies; but he knew an hour 

they gain, but what they save, that makes must come to her, for it is appointed unto man 

them rich. It is not what they read, but "Ce to die, when silks, and laces, and precious 

; | stones are superfluous—they are entirely out 

what they remember, that makes them learned. | of ‘place in the coffin. She might dance with 
Tt is not what they profess, but what they a 

practice, that makes them righteous. These 


peer’ , but an hour must come when 

the form so lithe and willowy would be rigid 
are very plain and important truths, too lit- 
tle heeded by gluttons, spendthrifts, book- 


and motionless. She might sing like a syren, 
worms, and hypocrites. 





BOSTON, DECEMBER 15, 1859. 





but if her voice were not attuned to the songs 
they sing in the New Jerusalem, and the 
“ alleluia” of the throng so vast that none can 
number it, alas! with the hush of the sweet 
accents that had so often thrilled his ear and 
swelled his heart, the eternal wailing must be- 


ORIGIN OF THE BARBER’S POLE. 

At one time barbers were also surgeons, and 
practiced blood-letting. To assist the opera- 
tion it was necessary for the patient to grasp 
Ss. mei in the hand of the azm which was ahont it would be but vanity and vexation of spirit. 
to be cut. A stick was kept for this purpose Only Christ can blunt the sting of death, and 
in the barber’s shop, together with a bandage | put the victor’s song upon the dying lip. So 
for tying the arm. The bandage when not in e said, ‘‘ Tell her to love the Saviour now— 
tise Was tied to the staff, and in this way both | tell her to love him while she is young”—be- 

he d iad of ak ox fore the evil days come and the heart v 

weep exposed at the door, ne s kind 8", OF | callous, and the’ cares, and deceits, and follies 
signal. In course of time, instead of hanging | of life crowd out the holy influences which 
out the identical pole used in the operation, a would win to the better life. ‘+ First, the 
standing pole was fixed up outside, with a kingdom of God and the righteousness thereof,” 
pieee of ribbon attached to it. This continued 
for some years; till a more ingenious barber 
hit upon the plan of painting the pole with 
stripes round it, and this method, as we know, 
continues to this day. 


in! 
He knew that none but Jesus could stand by 
to support her when she came to die. The 
whole world might offer itself to her need, and 


promises the Saviour.—S. S. Times. 
MURDER WILL OUT. 


dom escapes detection by human law. It 
seems a8 though God esteemed human life too 
sacred to allow the man who violates it to go 
unpunished, even in this life. 
lustration of this truth : 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 


Oregon, Oregon City, Sept. 18, 1859. 
Olmstead & Co., Dear Sirs.—Enclosed you 
find the money which is at the close of this 
‘ear due you for ‘‘ the Youth’s Companion.” 
e like the Companion very much, and after 
having tried, found we cou/d not do without it. 
Please excuse our tardiness in remitting. We 
will endeavor to be more punctual in the fu- 
ture. My younger brothers and sisters, (of 
whom I have eight,) send you many good 
wishes, and hope you may live to a “ good old 
,” if not for your own sake, for theirs, and 
the many other little children who look weekly 
for your interesting paper. [ will not forget 
to add that my mother takes more interest in 
reading it than any other paper. I like so 
very much to have something from far off 
places, that I think every one else must, so I 
send you a bouquet picked from Clackamas, 

about a mile from Oregon city. 
Respectfully yours, 


Here is an il- 


in a German journal, is worthy of serving as a 
pendant to that of the famous dog of Montar- 
gis :—* A wealthy tanner, named Kruntz, re- 


different kinds. These rounds generally oc- 
cupied him about ten days ora fortnight. On 
the morning of the twelfth of October last, he 
started as usual, but in the same night his 
wife and son were surprised at hearing his 


prise was changed into horror on finding in 
the vehicle the lifeless body of the tanner, 
weltering in his blood. The horse, finding 
itself at liberty, had returned home. The 
authorities made enquiries, but without lead- 
ing to the discovery of the murderer. The 
tanner had with him a large and powerful dog ; 
but as the animal was fastened under the ca- 
briolet, he could not render any assistance to 
his master. After the death of the tanner, his 
son, a young man about twenty-five years of 
age, took on himself the management of the 
business, and, like his father, made the usual 
journeys. About a fortnight ago, in passing 
near a roadside public-house, at the door of 
which the landlord was sitting, smoking his 
pipe, the same dog which had been in the hab- 
it of accompanying the father, and which was 
| running along quietly by the side of the vehicle, 
began to bark in the most furious manner, and 
|rushed towards the house. The man, seeing 
its approach, ran in and closed the door, while 
the dog kept howling and barking most vio- 
lently. A suspicion immediately entered the 
mind of the young man ; but instead of show- 
ing what he felt, by any movement which 
might have been observed by the inmates of 


M. H. 


Plymouth, June 27, 1859. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co., Sirs.—Enclosed 
please find two dollars for the Youth’s Com- 
mion from May 1858 to May 1860. I have 
fom a constant reader of the Companion for 
twenty-five years or more, and am unwilling to 
part with it, although my children are grown 
up and gone from me, yet I have grand-chil- 
dren to whdm [ send it, as I think it one of 
the most valuable papers for children published 

in this country. } ase with respect, 5S. 8. 





VARIETY. 


A FATHER’S DYING MESSAGE. 


* Tell her to love the Saviour now—tell her 
to love him while she is young—if she puts it 
off till she is old, it will be so much harder to the house, he fastened the dog beneath the ca- 
love and trust him.’’ | briolet, and, driving on to the nearest town, 

This was the dying message of a father to| gave information to the authorities. Some 
his only child. ‘he sands of his life were police-officers were immediately sent to the 
very rapidly ebbing away, and she, the only | eve and in it were found the empty money- 
one of his children that death had spared to’ bag of the tanner, his watch, and his pocket- 
him, the object over whom his tenderest affec- book. The landlord and his wife were imme- 
tions yearned, in whom his very soul was diately arrested, and will be tried for the 
bound up, his beautiful daughter, was far crime.” 
away, and ©, he must close his eyes on all| 
mortal scenes, before she could possibly come | 
to smooth his pillow, and to weep over his suf- | 
ferings her filial tears! His next recognition | ble case of somnambulism. A young girl, 
of her must be in eternity ! and as the death-| thirteen years of age, a pupil ata boarding- 
damp stood on his brow, and his eye glanced | school, arose in her sleep and slipped on a pair 
back over his own life, and forward towards | of shoes, and a dress over her night dress, and 
the mysterious revealings about to be disclosed | without any other clothing, left the house, and 
to him, as the solemn utterance of one who | started for her home, some eight miles distant. 
just lingered a moment between the boundaries; When found she had walked a distance of 
of time and eternity, to express the conviction | seven miles, and was still perfectly uncon- 
of that most serious hour, he said, “Tell her) scious. Before leaving the house, the child 
to'love the Saviour now—tell her to love him) first attempted to get out at the front door, 
while she is young—if she puts it off till she| the chain and bolt of which were found un- 
grows old, it will be so much harder to love) fastened ; but the door was double-locked, and 
and trust him.” | the key goes so stiffly that her hands could not 

The dying man had amassed great stores of| turn it. She then appears to have gone to the 
worldly possessions, and the daughter for whom | back of the house, pes her exit in that 
the message was left would be an heiress. Her} way through the garden. She afterwards suf- 
fond father very well understood all the ad-| fered a little from weakness, but experienced 
vantages that wealth bestows. He knew just| no other ill effects from her singular moonlight 
how valuable it is—how it secures position, | walk in the frosty air. 
and rd, and deference, and perhaps adula- | baie, 
tion, for the eyes of the world are wonderfully | 
Gazzied with the glitter of gold. He knew| 4 CEYLON JUGGLER. 
that it would purdhae style and luxury,and| As this was one of the idle seasons of the 
&ll that the world calls happiness. Now is it! year, during which labor is suspended while 
not strange that he did not leave his daughter | waiting for the rains of the monsoon, ere re- 
a , urging her to make the most of the | commencing the sowing of rice, the Kandyans 
yonith. had laid up for her, albeit it was! were lounging about their villages, or gathered 
treasure of that character which moth and | in grow ty the roadside, engaged in listless 
rust can corrode and thieves break through and|ent « mtary amusements. In one place a 
steal ? |crowd was collected to watch the feats of a 

»He knew all about the value of worldly | juggler, who, to our surprise, commenced his 
honors, whether they satisfy the soul’s “ im-/ performance by jumping up on to a pole, and 
mortal longings, and answer its demands for | placing his feet upon a cross bar six fect from 
the true and good: ‘Why did not his dying) the ground. On this he coursed along by pro- 
message bid her seek fame and earthly distinc-} digious leaps, and returning to the audience, 
‘tiom,-and the praises and flatteries that the | steadied himself on his perch, and then opened 
world lavishes upon its favorites? Why did he his exhibition. This consisted of endless ef- 
not admonish her to excel in the extravagance | forts of in: catching pebbles from 
of Gress, or to attain: the: highest perfection in| his confederate below, which, upon opening 
personal graces, and thus to add still high-| his closed hand, flew away es bide; besaking 








WALKING IN SLEEP. 
The English papers record a most remarka- 


OWS | 


and then ‘‘all these things shall be added,” | 


It is a singular fact that the murderer sel- | 


The following singular circumstance, related | 


siding in the neighborhood of Sinz, in the | 
Archduchy of Austria, was in the habit of | 
making journeys several times a year to sell his | 
goods and enter into contracts for supplies of 


cabriolet come up to the door, and their sur- | 


an egg shell and allowing a small 
escape from it ; and 
balls in motion by ‘striking them’ with his el- 
bows as well as bis hands. Balancing on his 
nose a small stick with an inverted cup at top, 
from which twelve perforated balls were sus- 
pended by silken cords, he placed twelve ivory 
rods in his mouth, and so guided them by his 
lips and tongue as to insert the end of each in 
a corresponding aperture in the ball, till the 
whole twelve were sustained by the rods, and 
the central support taken away. This, and 
endless other tricks he performed, balancing 
himself all the while on the single pole on 
which he stood. He took a ball of granite, 
six or seven inches in diameter, and probabl 
fourteen pounds weight, and, standing with 
his arms extended in line, he rolled it from the 
wrist of one hand across his shoulders to the 
wrist the other, ag tala and forward re- 

satedly, apparently less by raising his arms 
han rth aseots effort of “the wobles of his 
back ; then seizing it in both hands he flung it 
repeatedly twenty feet high, and, watching it 
in its descent till within a few inches of his 
skull, he bent forward his head, and caught 
the ball each time between his shoulders ; then 
bounding along the road, still mounted on his 
pole, he closed his performance amid the smiles 
of the audience.—From Sir J. Emerson Ten- 
nent’s Ceylon. 

BEYOND THE RIVER. 

There isa land of life and light, 

Where all is lovely, fair and bright, 

But oh! it lies just out of sight— 

Beyond the river. 


A land, where flowers perennial bloom, 

Affection’s garlands weave no tomb ! 

For in that home of bliss, no gloom— 
Is felt beyond the river. 

A land with Eden’s bowers replete, 

Where kindred spirits, spirits meet, 

And hold communions long and sweet— 
Beyond the river. 

| Where beings ’reft of earthly dross, 

| As gold refined, sustain no loss, 

But like the stars pursue their course— 
Beyond the river. 

Methinks my spirit plumes her wing, 

For that fair land of which I sing ; 

Come ; noiseless angels, to me bring— 
Release beyond the river. 


I fain would join the host on high, 
With lightning pinions cleave the sky, 
And be with Jesus ever nigh, 

Beyond death’s river. 


My golden harp attuned to praise, 
With saints redeemed, my voice I’d raise, 
And through Eternity my lays— 

Would pt aaa death‘s river. 


KAFFIRS AND THE LEOPARD. 


Several Kaffirs, who had suffered from his’ 


depredations, visited him, and exhausted their 
abusive vocabulary by the epithets which they 
hurled at his devoted head. Even the civilized 
man finds it difficult to restrain his triumph 
over a fallen, but dreaded foe, and the savage 
has no compunction about the matter. Around 
the cage, therefore, the Kaffirs are seated, and 
address the leopard in the following terms :— 
** You rascally, cowardly dog! you miserable 
eater of chickens! so you are caught, are you? 
Do you remember the red and white calf you 
killed last moon? That calf was mine, you 
coward! Why didn’t you wait until I came 
with my assagies and sticks? But we let you 
eat it, that your skin might be more sleck 


when you were killed !’’ ‘* Look at my assagy,”’ | 
says another ; ‘‘ I will strike it into your heart 


as I do now into the ground!” (Digs assagy 
deep into the ground several times.) ‘ Ah, 
show your teeth—they will make me a neck- 
lace, and we will roast your heart!’ Sudden- 
ly, in the middle of their choice address, the 
jand away wou 


d fly all the boasting Kaftir 


| warriors.—Routledge’s Illustrated Natural His- 


| tory, by the Rev. J. G. Wood. 


ALFRED AND THE BEGGAR. 

| Alfred the Great, who died in the year 900, 
| was of a most amiable disposition, and, we 
| would hope, of genuine piety. During his re- 
| treat at Athelney, in Somersetshire, after his 
defeat by the Danes, a beggar came to his little 
castle, and requested alms. His queen inform- 
|ed Alfred that they had but one small loaf re- 
| maining, which was insufficient for themselves 
}and their friends, who were gone in search of 
| food, though with little hope of success. The 
| king replied : 

| ** Give the poor Christian one half of the 
| loaf. He that could feed five thousand men 
| with five loaves and two fishes, can certainly 
;make the half loaf suffice for more than our 
| necessity.’ 

| The poor man was accordingly relieved, and 
| Alfred’s people shortly after returned with a 
| store of fresh provisions. 








VERY WELL SAID. 

A hotel keeper had every room in his house 
filled, and three in a bed at that. 
Erin came to 
situation, but 
lock tan,) he spread it before the fire upon the 
hearth, telling them to re upon that for 
the night. Th accordingly ‘‘ took to the 
leather,’’ but before the first crow of the cock 
ushered in the day, the oldest, shaking his 
companion, exclaimed, 


‘ Pat, let’s get up and rest.” 


| 


~ the night ; he told them his 
rin, 


PIGGY. 


The Belfast Republican tells a 
an economical lady, who, finding some mouldy 
dried apples in her store room, threw them 
into the sty for the benefit of the thrivin 
porker there confined. Pi 
course, and was,very soon troubled with a rag- 
ing thirst and a disinclination for all food.— 
As he drank he swelled to fearful proportions, 
until the good man of the house fought him 





it to! no better than a dead pig, and began to calcu- 
@ series of brass| late his loss in dollars and cents, To his as- 


we would “~ up, rush at the stakes, | 


Two sons of 


ging a side of leather, (hem- | 


story of 


ate them of 


, tonishment, however, the porker’s hu 

| portions uall subsided, until he pe ats 
to his old dimensions, and took to his food as 
usual, Then the lady confessed the secret, 
which she had resolved, if the pig died, to | 
keep to herself. For a sudden fattening she | 
thinks nothing equals damaged dried apples ! 
| 

_— 


A NOBLE BOY. 


| A French paper gives the following incident : 
| —** The other day, as a number of Austrian 
| prisoners were ing through Orleans, a con- | 
siderable assemblage of persons had collected to | 
see them. A little. boy, about seven years of | 
age, wormed his way through the crowd, got | 
|imto the middle of the road just before the | 
| Austrians, and after looking at them for a mo- | 
ment, made a profound bow. A sergeant who | 
| formed part of the detachment, flattered by | 
this mark of respect from one so young, took | 
the child in his arms and asked him why he 
| had saluted them. 
| _ * Because,’ was the reply, ‘I have been told} 
that you are unfortunate. | 
| * Alas, we are so, my boy,’ said the other, | 
with tears in his eyes. ‘ You do well to re- 
= misfortune, and I only wish I had some- 
| thing to give you as a souvenir of the pleasure 
| you have procured me. I can only kiss you.’ 
| The boy immediately offered his cheek to the 
prisoner, who kissed him with much feeling, 
jamidst the emotion of the numerous specta- 
tors.”’ | 
| Het | 








RESPECT FOR A MOTHER’S FEELINGS. 

George Washington, when young, was about 
|to go to sea as a midshipman. Everything 
| was arranged. The vessel lay opposite to his 
| father’s house, and his whole heart was bent | 
| on going. After his trunk had been carried | 
to the boat, he went to bid his mother fare- 
| well, and saw the tears bursting from her eyes. 
| He said nothing, but seeing that his mother 
| would be distressed if he went, and perhaps | 
|never be happy again, he turned to the ser-| 
| vant, and said, | 


| « Go and tell them to fetch my trunk back. | 
|I will not go away to break my mother’s} 
heart.’’ 

His mother was struck with his decision, 
and said to him,— 

“ George, God has promised to bless the | 
children that honor their parents, and I be-| 
| lieve he will bless you.’’ 
| Remember this, when you treat lightly a 
mother’s feelings or opinions.—Arthur’s Home. 





BOYS AT HOME. | 

A New York Judge, recently, while sentenc- 
ing a number of young men who had been 
convicted of crime, made the following speech 
to the farmers of Chatauque county :— | 





When your boys get large enough to work, 
find work for them at home. On no account 
let them go into the village to work ; nor let 
them go to teaming. I care not if they can 

t $50 per month ; it will be a dead loss.— | 

they will just as surely follow the example of 
these boys now before you, as they leave the 
sacred and restraining influences of home.— 
Give them plenty of good books and papers, 
make home pleasant, and keep them there 
until they are of age, and have the wisdom to, 
resist the temptation of high wages on a road 
or in a tavern, but obtained at the expense of 
good character. 


A NECESSARY RESULT. 

In the hearing of an Irish case for assault 
and battery, a counsel, while cross-examining 
one of the witnesses, asked him ‘‘ what they 
had at the first place they stopped at ?” 

‘* Four glasses of ale.’ 

“ Next ?”” | 

‘¢ Two glasses of whisky.’’ | 

“¢ Next?” 

‘* One glass of brandy.’ 

‘* Next ?” 

“ A fight.” | 











| LOOK OUT FOR THE “TRUNKS.” 


A child named Ella Monroe; got into a trunk | 
with a self-closing lid, in Albany recently, to 
hide away from her companions. She was not | 
found for several hours, the whole neighbor- | 
hood having been searched for her in the mean- | 
while. When discovered, she was so faint | 
from her close confinement as to be unable to | 
stand up. 





| What is it to be a gentleman? It is to be 
honest, to be gentle, to be generous, to be 
brave, to be wise, and possessing all these 
ualities, to exercise them in the most grace-| 
ul outward manner. Ought not a gentleman 
to be a loyal son, a true husband, an honest 
father? Ought not his life to be decent, his | 
bills to be paid, his tastes to be high and ele- 
nt, his aims to be lofty and noble :— W. M. 
Siocon: | 
'Say.—We (Border Advertiser) once heard an 
Englishman giving his ostler orders as follows : 
‘* Enry, take the arness hoff the orse, slip the | 
alter hover his ead, and give him some ay and 
some hoais.”” 


Waar a Scor once Hearp an EnciisHman 





| Let 


youth cherish sleep, the happiest of 
earthly boons, while yet it is at its command ; 
for there cometh the day to all, when ‘ neither | 
the voice of the lute nor the birds’’ shall bring | 
back the sweet slumbers that fell on their 
young eyes as unbidden as the dews. 





Mr Merryman Lathrop cays when he came 
on the steamer to California, they kept the 
chickens in the hatchway, the beef in the dull- 
works near the steerage, and when they run 
out of eggs the ship “‘ lay too.” 


A pickerel was caught the other day with a! 
|squirrel in his stomach. Query—Did the 

| squirrel go into the water after the pickerel, 

| or the 1 go up a tree after the squirrel ? 
A for a debating society. 








| Whi 


GOOD NEWS FOR LITTLE FOLK, 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 50 WASHINGTON gy, 
HAVE JUST PUBLISHED 
AGNES HOPETOUN’S SCHOOLS AND H Da 
By Mrs. O.trnant, Author of '- Margaret RATS 
Mimo, cloth. 63 gente. matt 
CHARMING story, full of fascination to all eh 
a eae ee —_ teaching a lessons of 
and piety. It willcarry sun urs and novler 
into many family circles. “4 = 
PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE ; or Book 
of Home Lducati 


and Enter 8. P 
NewcomsBs. With numerous ilesteations, desea? 
e 


cents. 

This little volume furnishes an inexh sto: 

i and in the home circle, re, 

THE POOR BOY aND MERUHANT © BINCE,; or 
Llements of Success, drawn from the Life and Charae: 
ter of the lateAmosLawrence. By WILLIAM M.THay 
author of “The Poor Girl and True W: 

6mo. cloth, gilt back, 75 cents. 

“ One of the best books for boys with which we hay, 
met for years.”"—[{Chicago Herald. 

* There is scarcely a page that will not rivet the gy. 
tention and ipterest the mind of the young reader,” 
(N. ¥. Evangelist. 

“ We wish very earnestly that all the business men of 
our great cities knew the worth of this volume,”’—| Pres. 
byterian Banner. 

THE POOB GIRL. AND TRUE WOMAN ; or, Elements 
of Woman’s Success, drawn from the life of Mary L 
and others. A Book for Girls. By Wittiam MM, 
THayveR, author of “The Poor Boy and Merchany 
Prince.”’ 16mo cloth, gilt back, 75 cents. 











oman,” 


This book is filled with weight 
by an abundance of anecdotes. Ff 
figure of the book, but iil i 58 are 
drawn from the lives of many other distinguished women, 

Parents will find the above “Companion Books’ aq. 
mirably paegtes for presents to a son and daughter 
Uniform in size, typography. and binding. 


instruction, enlivened 
ary Lyon is the centza) 
of its 


wn 





| THE AIMWELL STORIES; Six Volumes, uniform, 
with Box. 


This series of works for youth is designed to portray 
some of the leading phases of youthful character, and to 
_— out their tendencies to future good ana evil. T, 

epict the quiet, natural scenes and incidents of every- 
day life, in city and country, mingling important 
lessons with amusing, curious, and useful iuformation— 
Each volume is complete of itself, but a connecting thread 
runs through the whole. 

BURNETT’S COCOAINE. 

A compound of Cocoa-nut Oil, &c., for dressing the 
mais For efficacy and agreeableness, it is witbout an 
equal. 

it prevents the hair from falling off. 

It promotes its healthy and vigorous growth. 

It is not greasy or sticky. 

It leaves no disagreeabie odor. 

It softens the hair when hard and dry. 

It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 

It affords the richest lustre. 

It remains longest in effect. 

At costs fifty cents for a half pint bottle. 


Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocdaine. 


TESTIMONIAL. 
Boston, July 19, 1857. 

Messrs. J. Burnett & Co.—I cannot refuse to state 
the sslutary effect in my own aggravated case, of your 
excellent Hair Oil—(Cocoaine.) 

For many months my bair had been falling off, until 
was fearful of losing it entirely. The skin upon my hi 
became gradually more and more inflamed, ro that I could 
not touch it without — This irritated condition I 
attributed to the use of various advertised hair washes, 
which I have since been told contain camphene spirit. 

By the advice of my physician, to whom you hao rhowed 
your process of purifying the Oil, 1 commenced its 
use the last week inJune. The first application allayed 
the itching and irriiation ; in three or four days the red- 
ness and tenderness disappeared—ihe hair ceased to fall, 
and I bave now a thick growth of new bair. 1 trust that 
others, similar.y afflicted, will be induced to try the saime 
remedy. Yours rg truly, 

SUSAN RB. POPE. 


Burnett’s Cocoaine. 

A single application renders the hair (no matter how 
stiff and dry,) soft and glossy for several days. Itis 
conceded by who have used it to be the beat and 
BURNETT & CO., Boston. 


cheapest Hair Dressing in the World 
Prepared by JOSEY 
For sale by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottle. 
26—ly 


THE BOSTON REMEDY! 


REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 
VEGETABLE OINTMENT! 


Fr perfectly free from any mercurial matter or injurious 
particles, and in no case will its application interfere 
with the remedies that may 
physician. It is an i P 
necessity, being used alike by rich and poor; aud has 
proved itself the BRaT AND SUREST REMEDY for ail those 





be prescribed | a regular 
ble article of bh hold 








ily > Viz— 

Burns, Scalds, Felons, Old Sores, Flesh Wounds, Piles, 
Chapped Hands, Chilblains, Erysipelas, Sore Nipples, 
Frost Bitten Parts. Sprains, Corns, Wens, Cancers, Ulcers, 

itlows, Warts, Bunions, Kingworm, Sties, Sore Lips, 
Sore Eyer Nettle Rash, Salt Kheum, Musqueto Bites, 
Spider Stings, Flea Bites, Shingies, Cuts, Boils, Eru| 
tions, Pimples, ingrowing Nails Freckles, Tan, Sun 
Burn ters, and all Cutaneous Diseases and Eruptions 
Generally! 

This salve is put up in metal boxes, three sizes, at % 
cents, 50 cents and $1. The largest size contains the 
quantity of six of the smallest boxes, and is warranted 
to retain its virtues in any climate. 

REDDING & CO., Proprietors, Boston, Mass. 
Barnes & Park wholesale agents, 13 & 15 Park Bow, 
New York. 
1l4—ly 





THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
aT THE 
AQUARIAL GARDENS, 
21 BROMFIELD 8T. 
HIS magnificent display of oneofthe most fascinat- 
iins ing P nomena of nature is now open for public ex- 


These Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 
marine ani: , imported and collected expressly for 
this establishment. They present us with a perfect and 
striking illustration of 


Life Beneath the Waters. 


Open daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M. to 10 P. 
M. a mn 25 cents. Children under 10, 15 cents. 
i—t 


WILLIAM HEATH, 
79 CORNHILL, BOSTON 
DEALER IN 
Sabbath-School Books, 
—AND— 
Theological Literature; 


Also BIBLES, TESTAMENTS; Publishes VESTBY 
a Rev. N. M PERKINS, a most popular and ap- 
x hat ymn Book. for Social Meetings and Sunday- 
ools. 





BOUND VOLUMES. 
FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound Volumes 
of the Companion from 1°48. 36—tf 


YOUTH’S COMPANION 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- Ne See 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WBEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MS. 

Ne. 22 School Street. 

Parcs $1 a ream. 61x perio ros $5, PAYMENE mm AD. 








BOUND VOLUMES @1 and $1,35. 


P. Hyde, & B, F. Duren, Bangor, Agents 
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